
I H F C t A JZ I O IV I tiw in other localities when it Wins ClariON.
gone to the village on some errs. to, sna set
about doing the work herself. Several hours
passed away; ami, as there was still no sign,
of the missing girl, my aunt began to grow
extremely alarmed. She had searched
through and around the house with no effect,
She now went down to the village and made
several inquiries but with no result Annie
had not been seen by any one that day.

Seriously alarmed by this time, site return-
ed to the house, and looked again in Annie's
room. Suddenly ber attention was attr.ct-e-d

to the bed, she looked at It and found
that although it was In disorder. It had not
Ik en slept in that night

H iving told her tale, uiv aunt looked at

now and again glanced nneasiiy and rather
questioningly at m. When 1 rose to go, she
put on her txmnet saying:

"1 am toing a bit of the way with Hugh,
mother;" and then, somewhat to my sur-
prise, she came along with me into the road.
When we were fairiy away from tla houses,
and passing across the iwor, she put her
hand on my arm, and said softly:

"Hugh, dear Hugh, I have been out before
this morning. 1 have seen the youcg mas-
ter."

I suppose my face darkened ominously,for she hurriedly continued
"Hugh, you must not get angry indeed,

you must not 1 did it for the best 1 was
afraid, after what happenett last night that
he would dismiss you: and he would have so
done, but 1 have interceded, and now all
will be as it was before." j

"You have intereed d for to P I said, i

"Then you were wrong. Annie; if he wishes j

to dismiss me, let him. 1 have other means '

of earning my bread." j

for answer to th:s Annie employed a
stronger medium than words sho cried, j

Now. tears always disarm me; all 1 could do i

was wh"t I did: soothe my cousin, kiss her j
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No burning sun of India ever shone
n.ore tingfitly or scorched ro the dry
earth, 'li.e prayer is dill for rain. Too
dry then ton wet now too dry again.
Vet uli are hoiiis lor the bent; even
the com mission merchant in the cities
is hoju'f ill, notwithstanding compresses
Hre bciti built ail over the country and
cotton buyers have llit-i- r business card
diit "thick an leave in valley Yazoo."
Two-aud-- a lialf per cent. i.H dead, iead,
gone to "a gave that known no resiirrec
tion." Two and a half per cent, for
lni vinjr, two and a half per cent, for
fell i tit:, two and a half tier cent, for ad
varicinjr, two and a halt per cent for re
haling, two-an- d a half per ceut. for
insurance and secret service fund alas!
poor Yorick!

l'ead yen, dead beyond a doubt. The
cor pee ih laid in state. The green leaven
and bright blooms of the cotton plant
are its decoration. The casket rests
upon a leaden reality. The crowd files
by one by 0113 to look the last time upon
the dead hope of him who from tune
immemorial ban two and per
cen two and a half r cented him
nell into luxury into the wealth of
cities and into '.lie lands of the country,
into widows' home and orphans' bread.
It took it nil.

Hut it in dead. Will not some poet
ing its requiem? The farmer pall

bearer move slowly forward, the laborer
ravedijf r hhs done his duty, the

cotlin in lowered, the clods full with
heavy thud while the pried prays for
the souls of '.he departed and asks
blessings on those who are left. All
turn away, but there are no mournful
eyes or tear-staine- d cheeks, Hut what
is to become of the pickery, that dear
delightl ill pickery ? 1 ;e it now with
its cotton stuccoed boards, lorlorn
laborers, cijuahd women and boys poor
thing-- ! hey form the only sad chapter
in the death ot two-an- d a half per cent.

Jt is arrange it never occurred to the
planter to chip direct to the pickery;
w hat a world of hauling it would have
caved; besides it lieild liave curtailed
thai little c lion crop made in the
shade, that Ming lillle revenue known
in commercial circles as ''samples. "

Bui it is dead -- and there is no great
financier, on lauiillon, as Mr. Weoster
said, lo touch the dead corpse" and
cause it to Kpriti to its feet. Hut the
gladest soul 111 all these changes ami
coming changes is t he cou lit ry merchant
He i nog ail that his joy permeates,
percolates and infuriates niciety accord
ing to locality. His broad "smile haunts
them still," fi.r he rather likes the siiu
ation jusl at Its present stage. But his
time Is coming, loo. lie is nearer home;,
and when fie sends out bad flour,
worthless entice, sanded sugar, and moth
eaten chilli, lie is liable to meet his
fori:ier cusioiner at a stole in a neigh-
boring t iv 11. which he may chance to
visit ni business, and returning home,
find his merchandise has also returned.
Hut the country merchant says that is
all rilit, thai his customer must inform
him 11 things aie not such as represent
ed", and he will gladly rectify. The
commission merchant says two and

per cent, is all right, too, and does
not need any rectifying whatever. We
will await results.

Well, the next nuisance in the chapter
of accidents is a linle animal that it is
not considered exactly good taste to talk
about; at least it did not used to be. It
is hard to tell exactly how to go about
it, nut of late parlor conversations and
table tali have so savored of the exigen-
cies til the case that I bel'eve my read-
ers will --pardon a slight allusion to a
self asserting commodity which has be-

come a power irresistable in the Jand,
and cau not be d on a single mat-
ter ot tasie. The fact is, this dry
weather and the dust has become so
thi.-- that frequently a gentleman has to
leave the room for n drink of water in
the midst of a most inteiesting conver-

sation, and the ladies are so careless hi
their mam. ers that they will run off in
the midst of a half completed sentence,
to attend to household duties, or get
something they may have forgotten. A
treatise 011 good manners would do a
noble work In this connection if any-
body could be induced to read it. The
demoralization at times and iti urgent
cases seems to be complete. A minisler
of the gosp. 1 recently talking with quite
a party of ladies and geuilemeu, sud-

denly grasped his pants near fits calves
and roered out, "I do depise these
blasted, infernal fleas." Now do not
suppose I ever talk about them, for I do
not; 1 only know that nil the tracks
they make are not on the "sands of
time." If there is any swear in the
heart ihey will develop it.

We had quite a fishing frolic a few
days since, bui we were like the boy the
preacher found lishiug on the bridge on

and asked him if he did not
know it was a sin lo catch fish on the
Lord's Day, "1 haint siuiied much, then,
fur I've be n here all day long, and haint

nairy one yet," replied ihe little
culprit. Ol tier whole party, one little
girl caught tine, a pret.y pearl and gold
perch. Hut to expiess the universal
sen time 11 1 of the entire irtv. "we had
lo; of fun." There was so much laugh
ing ami talking that the finny tribe fled
to Hie dee pi r chambe-- 8 ot tie lake, nd
lelt the dangling worm to the n innows.
'lhere is too much rain water i'l the
lakes for gotid this season.

It was, however, a beautiful day, for
a picnic, or a day in ihe woods. We
rode i hmg the level tr e embower.-- d

roads for some distance, aud then turned
into ihe densely shaded paths that led
to the lake. Tue sun was bright and hot
above, but scurcely a beam penetrated
to our cool, dark retreat. The birds
were singing their wild songs, and the
leaves fluttering a sweet, low accompan-lamen- t

as we arranged our tackle
and strolled along the banks from place
to place, trying our luck. We then got
in dugouts" and rode down the lake to
some timbers which lay floating, thiuk-i- r

g to have better success. Hiding in a
dug-o- ut, if not au accomplishment, U

certainly an art, and an industrial one
at that You must keep your perpen
dicular or you are apt to upset the craft.
It is so natural when any little roughness
rnn so thA boat to careen one way, to
i u tn 11 the other, that constant thought
and care must be exercised. Then the
water-iv- y wa abundant and lay in gret
twiiiim massesnu too tne water, inruusu
the vacancies between we threaded our
kit. in some places crossing it and sub
merging it-- tsunetiiues the greeu leaves
would touch the sides of the boat, and
we could see no water. It would seem
as if we were smoothly gliding through
green pastures, shaded by cypress aud
tupelo gum, with vines interlacing and
festtamin? between. A scene ot beauty
rare aud fresh most enjoyable except
for the redoubtable mosquito, "ies, he
was thern and on dutV. He WaS Very

enterprising, and kept up the fray to the
last. Ir is sad to be awaseneu irom
golden dreams amid scenes of beauty,
and have leaden realities thrust uncer
emonious! v unon vou through such in
sect ageucies. At eventide, as the slant-

ing beanis,of the sun gleam and glint,
and narkinn the briirht waters, and
the little canoe moves smoothly on,
brizbt reveries will come unbidden to
the brain, en sties will be built and
dwelt in. Then comes common place
reality, presaged by the low, cousinly
wail ot tbe mosquito.

Well, so far the health of our county
Via a hfn rwrfWt. and I SUDIOSC the
mi. ml- - mnr an. for Court met and ad
iouinpd and thn crand iury found
nothing wrong "nobody had done
niithit.tr "

Our new railroad, tbe .Yazoo branch of
the li nois Cenfra . is a marvel to us mi
the horses included. The latter are
omAvlmt imnaiKiIlT exercised about it

they guort and shy, and sometimes stand
on their bind legs", right about face, and
quit the locality witu more
vim than is euioved br those riding or
drtvinn them. If tbe land ownera were
only hs willine.to ei ve the rail
road thn riirht of WS V a horses
are, the company would hae no trouble
on that score. All
thia fauttrtt iImiiv
lOine of ita ntVr-:-- - 'Mi I "t f-l-l

sl range that a railroad ale-ay- s kills "fine
blooded (stock," and let tbe lame, tbe
ha t and the blind escape. It is a kind
of deliberate vandalism that should be
severely punished. Then iti other acci
dent, a worthless person is never hurt.

It is always somebody who is of im-11- 1

nse importance to his to so-

ciety and to the world at large. The rail
r.iud corporation is rich, and it is a
f needy and convenient way to make a
fortune to tumble off the cars and sue
the company. You are sure to get dam
atei. jjut then you might be huitmore
than you calculated upon. The better
way in to do something for which you
kno the conductors will put you off
and then sue. To be ure, the damage
assessment will not be ho great, but then
you do not suffer, "you know." In either
case you are safe, for the railroad his
money and the dear people are opposed
to coiporaiifii". There is one nice thing
about the railroad, and that is af fee, out
and-ou- t free pass.

Carroll, and this and other adjoining
counties feel deeply the loss of their dis
tinuished fellow-citizen- , Hon. H. C
Williamson, who will make his future
home in Kausas City, Mo. He will be ct
great value to any country in hich he
may re.-dd- ,Aithough defeated by
a small majority for Speaker of our last
Hou-- e of Representatives, he did far
more valiant service upon the floor than
lie could had he been in the chair. Ever
fearless in his advocacy of right, brave,
true uud patriotic, toe wonder is that he
could get his own consent to leave a

country and a people with whom he i

10 thoroughly identified, and who w
appreciate his worth. He carries with
him that jewel, which spaikles here, and
will brighten there, his good name.

Hai.lte I?. MorAS.

How to Select a Piano.
In selecting a pood piano from a va-

riety of instruments, says a professor of
music, the chief object naturally should
be to find one which combines, as near-
ly as possible, all those qualities which
lender it both pleasing and sympathetic
in tone as well as solid and "durable in
construction.

The quality of tone should be first
considered, the question to bo decided
bcingj whether the tone is sonorous, full
and strong, and at the same time sweet
and agreeable to the car, and not sharp
and offensive. With this is coupled the
question whether the tone responds eas-
ily to the softest pressure of the key,
and whether the touch of the key, on
applying a different force, will also
product! a proportionate tone. This
ought to be the fact throughout the en-
tire scale, nnd if this is the case the
piano may be considered as being of
good quality and evenness of tone. A

piano when lihtlv touched may be
found sweet and pleasing to the ear,
but when a little force is used it wilt
yield only a shrill, trembling noise,
without any distinct, pure, and round
tone b"itig heard at all.

Not only should the different octaves
be equal in the tone of their several
keys, but the same character of sound
should prevail in the alio front the
lowest to the highest note, The hibor
and expense in reguhiiing a piano in
tbe above-mentione- d manner is so great
as to prevent manufacturers who do not
make strictly iirst-chi- ss instruments
from bestowing Ihe necessary attention
upon this part of the manufacture; in-

stead of this, however, they make Jho
tone "brilliant," as they call it. in order
to hide the defects in the evenness of
the piano, resuliing in either the bass
being too noisy, or the treble too sharp,
so that the car is very soon offended by
the sound.

The aei'n n of the piano must be el as- - j

tic and the touch easy, although not '

light enough to cause a rattling of the
kevs after .a short period of use. A j

heavy, unyielding action tires the piayer
out and makes the piano disagreeable

These are the main points to be con-sidor- ed

in selecting a good piano.
Thn integrity of a well-know- n manu-

facturer should be a sate guarantee that
he uses only the best material, dry
and well-season- wood, substantial
braces good strings, etc., in manu-

facturing the instrument. As a matter
of course, every manufacturer tries to
make the, outside appearance of his
pianos as attractive as possible, but the
purchaser should not be intlueiiced by
the faultless exterior finish alone in se-

lecting a piano. The real merit should
bo sought in the perfection of the action
antl the inner const ruction of the in-

strument. Poor pianos may be fitted
up in most elegant style, but after a lit-

tle wear they fail to give satisfaction.
m

Feminine Fancies.

Mrs. Cleveland loves to embroider.
Vassar girls are said to be so modest

that they will not work on improper
fractions.

If a lady who hesitates is lot, what
must it be, then, for a lady who stam-
mers or stutters?

A Western woman, Mrs. McLane, is
the largest mail rute contractor iu this
country. She has 100 routes on the Pa-

cific coast.
There are no old maids in. Japan.

When the old maids don't get married
voluntarily the authorities hunt up a
husband for them.

An advertisement of a Mystic, Conn.,
a woman calls for the return of a night
robe stolen from her chamber the night
belore, "and no queslious asked."

Jezebel was a bad womn and had
many reprehensible traits, but so far as
we are able t- - learn she never ate on
ions, nor carried pins 011 her shoulder.

A vomn at Albnny, Me., who had

long seen the evil effects of the use of
cider, went into the cellar where lav

about one hundred gallons of the hard
stuff. She removed every tap, end 11

was soon guzzling in the cellar drain
1 he husband, ttiotign surprised, says ne
is of it.

'I wouldn't be a cook for the whole... .1 .1 r t. : 1. -
world i exciaimeu a lasuiouauie young
ady to her lieirothed lover. "Of course
iot," he replied. "It you were to cook
or ihe whole world you would never get

through your work ; but you II be aole
o manage it nicely lor our nine lain

ily.
Score another for the women I Kev

enue Officer McD maid, of Atlanta, Ga.,
svs that the best detective on his force
. ' l ..i.illf..is a woman, cue is jiarucuian;
in working up cases and locating sil'is.

helloes not work especia ly lt the
cause of temperauce, but for the shekels
it puts 111 her poCRet.

Among the women who try to do too
much may be reckoned one M:euign
bousewile who has for her family of six
durintr the last vear baked 49i5 cookies.
692 pies, 263 cakes, dougnnuts, wo
loaves of bread, uot counting jonny- -

cakes, rolls, buscuits, shortcakes, pan
caVes and puddings.

mom

Don't Be Too Positive, Boys.

Don't be too certain. Remember that
nothing is easier than to no mistaken;
and if y m permit yourself to be so very
positive in your mistakes a greai many
limes, evervbodv will lose confidence in
what you say. Never make a positive
statement uuless you know it is m tou
say. If you have auy doubts, or if there
is room for any, remove me possioiuiy
br examination before spealcing, or
speak. cautiously..

Don't be too certain.
- 1 mat lit. ; 5

John, where is tne nammeri "huu
the crib." "No, it is not there; I have
lost been looting mere. veu,
know it is: l saw it mere noi nu an
hour ago." "If you saw it there, it must
be there, of course; but suppose you go
and fetch it." John itoea to the com
crib, and presently returns with a small
ax iu ins nana, "un, it was ta
saw r the handle wan sticking out from
a half .bushel measure; I thought it was
ihe hammer." UuS vou said positively
that you did see tbe hammer, not that

oii thoueht too saw it. There is a great
different- - between the two answers. Do
not permit yourelf to make a positive
statement even about a small matter un
less you are quite sure; for if you do
you will find the habit growing upon
vou. and bv and by you will begin t
make loose replies to questions of great
importance. Don t be loo certain.

Welcome the Stranger.

Get acquainted with tbe strangers. h seek homes in your town. A famtU
..ntrht not to be allowed to live for
months without receiving a call from

neighbors. Many a woman has become
homesick only for the reason that be
hiiiiaht herseir slientea oy Ier new
oih'h .r This ought not to be. It

th dutv of older residents to make tbe r
-- ..uintanre. and by kind acts male

i- .- at home. Look after the new
- k - i dike them feel that tHey

di A Hi rer
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SATURDAY HALF-HOLIDA- Y.

The half-holida- y movement now
commanding so much attention, not
only among merchant and government
officials, but among brokers and bank-
ers, manufacturers and philanthro-
pists, in short, among nearly all em-

ployers, employed nd their friends,
has something also to say both to mis-
tress and maid. There are households,
indeed (mtst of them are found in
large cities), where the servant's right
to a weekly "afternoon out" is claimed
and conceded; but in the greater num-
ber of country households, holidays or
half-holiday-s, whether for mistress or
maid, would be an innovation indeed.- -

They seem, in fact, to be almost an
impossibility, there is so much to do!
Where the mistress never spares herself,
and rarely takes so much as an "even-
ing out." the overworked servant still
has little sense of injustice, though she
never finds an hour to hersell till she
finds herself in bed. Where, as is the
case in far tiK many households, the
'hired girl"' is free to go out as soon as

her work is done, going where she will,
with whom she will, and returning
when she will, letting herself in by the
back door, of which she keens the key,
she would probably be the first to cry
injustice if she were given a haif-holi-d- ay

every week and required to come in
beliines after d walk in tite early even-
ing of the other days. Yet the half-holid-

plan is much the butter one, al-

though at first sight it seems to inter-
rupt work, to curtail the freedom of the
servant, and to add to the labor of the
mistress without, on the whole, in-

creasing the sum of recreation or rest.
Perhaps the sum of either is not in-

creased, ami yet the worth may be. An
afternoon walk in the open air, tlressed
in one's best; that consciousness of see-

ing and of being seen, which the girl
loses in the dark of evening; the com-

pany of two or three chosen friends, all
enjoying that sense of hoiid.ty so grate-
ful

'

to the hard worked; and better still,
that delicious consciousness of having
earned it by extra diligence and fore-
thought in the morning all this is
worth far more, both as enjoyment and
as rest, than such evening pleasures as
are within the reach of domestic ser-
vants. On pleasant afternoons in spring
there may bo flower-hunt- s along the
waysides and in the woods, and Hndget
may learn a new pleasure in making
her kitchen gay with posies, or in pre-
senting: her mistress with a bouquet of
early flowers. In autumn there might
be nutting frolics, and a store laid up
for winter evenings. In the summer,
why shouid not Hndget be allowed to
make up her luncheon basket anil ioin

the other girls in a picnic? Antl if a
lew oi their "cousins were also enjoy-
ing a holiday (as. let Us hojie, they stain
may), why should not each basket hold
enough for two. and a few "good b"ys"
be invited to join the parly? We may
be sure that the tendeiuy of such an
afternoon's pleasuring would be quite
as safe ami far mote wholesome than
the evenings out. la the winter and on
stormy days, the kitchen shining in Sat-

urday's neatness, aud well vanguarded
by doormat, scraper, and broom should
be open for calls. The girls could gather
together with needles and thimbles, the
"good b'ys" could drop in sociably; a
generous pot of tea and a loaf of plain
or raisin cake, made by liiidget's own
hands, would not impoverish her mis-
tress, antl. like bread upon the waters,
it might return To her after not "manydavs." in more loval service aiid more
aithful endeavor to do well.
It is not Ih'itlget onlv who needs a

!

half-holida- v. ller mistress wants it no
ess than she. It is a grave mistake

which so many housemothers make to
crowd Saturday so full of extra work
cleaning and baking, and mending and
making until midnight commands the
needle to fall from the weary fingers.
One of the sweetest and saintliest of
the mothers of the generation now
growing old, used always to call Satur- -

lay "The Preparation Day," borrowing
the old Jewish designation of the day

fore the Sabbath. Morning was giv- -'
en to the careful preparation of house
and foot! and apparel for the hcly mor-
row; afternoon to the preparation of
herself. Not religious preparation
her soul was always ready for spiritual
joy out she wouiu not nave a ureu
body or a jaded in nut to drag ujicn the
upsoaring spirit. The hours were 6pent
in reading, in still idleness, in looking
over and cutting sups irotu accumu- -
ated uewspapers, in a walk, a drive.

above all. in companionship with the
children. Manv a rainy afternoon was
spent in repeating to them the poems
with which her richly endowed mind
was stored cantos of Seott, sonnets of
Shakspearo ami Milton, long poems of
Goldsmith and Cowper and Dryden,
ballads of Burns and Motherwell, the
earlier poems of Ixngfellow anil Tenny-
son, the Hebrew melodies of Bynn, the
sacred, songs of Keble or Newton or
Montgomery. Many a winter after-
noon was spent in pasting pictures into
the great scrap-boo- k, which was one of
the Institutions of the familv. in learn
ing the intricacies of the Chinese puzzle.
or in solving the enigmas ot cna-rad- es

of Merry's Museum, the one
children's magazine of those days.
Blessed Saturday half-holida- D.i.y of
sweet and joyful preparation! Why

nnot mothers aud mistresses take the
initiative m the new reform, and in-

augurate such a half-holid- ay in all
the households in the land? Uood
Housekeeping.

Cheap Beef For Dinner.
The popular belief that palatable re

sults can only be evolved from choice
materials is a time-honor- ed fallacy,
Like some other ancient opinions, how- -
ever, it is high season that it was swept
out of the vvav, and that housekeepers
of moderate ineans understood that
dainty cookery and a. limited purse are
not incompatible. Instead of burden-

ing their incomes and the butcher's
conscience uy paving exoroitant
amounts for ."choice cuts,"
wby do they not boldlv face the situa
tion ami pay lower prices for pieces of
meat whiclu wlul sold under less hign
sounding titles, are frequently fac
similes oi those same "best" pieces?

In city antl country alike, tins standby
is Tjeei. At) matter in wnat shape.
roast, boiletl, or steak, corned or fresh,
it probably appears on most tables at
least twice as often as any other variety
of animal food. The busy housewife.
who, with the best intentions in the
world, roasts the "chuck rib," sold to
her tenderloin, until it is a tasteless
chip, or commits the "culinary sole-

cism" of frying the rump steak, would
possibly sigh at the suggestion oi new
modes oi preparing the ioou, anticipat-
ing aa addition to her already heavy
cares, bne "uas no time lor lancy
French cooking." she would tell you.
Another popular fallacy is that food
cannot be made appetizing without a
tremendous outlay of time and trouble.
The few moments more of thought and
labor devoted to the leathery steak or
tough round will produce effects far
exceeding the expenditure- - Only really
fine beet can appear on tbe table as a
plain roast Vhrisline ' Terkune Her-ric- k,

in Uood Housekeeping.

"I wish the Globe would correct a
misstatement that has gone out into the
newspapers," said Senator McMillan,
"and that is that Mrs. Cleveland drank
wine at her wedding. 1 enjov the friend-
ship of Dr. Sunderland, and I can state
positively upon nia worn mat jxira.
Cleveland did not drink wine on that
occasion. I will teli yon just exactly
what Dr. Sunderland told me. Of coarse
it does not indicate that Mrs. Cleveland
is radical on the question of drinking
wine or not, but it shows that som-thin- ?

can be misstated in the papers.
Dr. Sunderland says that when the
weddin? party went into the dining- -

room and "gathered about the table wine
was poured out by various members of
the company. The President drank
champagne, as did Secretary Whitney,
Secretary Manning, ana oiuers, ana
Miss Cleveland poured out a glass of
anollinaris water for the bride and one
also for herself, and it was that they
drank and nothing else, lliat you can
state as a fact, positive and absolute.
Si ruul Ulube.

Fetter to huve loved a s:ort rtrl tisn
- rtW ?! Irif'l.

me, hoping that I might be able to say her
fears for fu r child were unfounded. I could
not; the Mimist I could do was to counsel si-

lence, and tit trv to buov her up with hope.
This I tlid.

"It may U all right, aunt" I said; "there-
fore it wili bo niucti le tter to keep our fears
to our-e'.ve- lHn"t say any hing to my uncle;
there will be time enough to do that when
our last hope is gone."

After some littie diffii n ty, she consented
to follow my aih , and i her to
return heme. But the tfav was fini-dic- for
iUt. n er mv ai.nt was gone, 1 could do
nothing but think of Annie: the worst fears
struggled to tike posvsion of me. but I dili-
gently thrust them away. I would not be-
lieve ill oi my con-i- n.

About five o'clock, iuy uncle came up from
the mine, and 1 projmsod that we should
knock off work tor the day, and stroll home
together. My undo was in singularly good
spirits, and during our walk home lie fre-

quents checked his mirth.- - avowing 'twas
unnatural, and that something ill would
come of it. As he drew near the cottage, my
heart beat painfully, and when we went in
I looked aniouiy about me.

My aunt was moving about preparing tea,
and she was alone.

"Whar he the little woman?" asked my
uncle, as we sat down to our meal.

I saw my aunt's face grow very pale, but
she turned her head away and answered as
carelessly as possible:

"She le gawu out!"
"Beaut she coming in to tie'."'
"Naw I'"

The answer was conclusive, and the meal
went on, mv uncle eating heartily, while I
was scarcely able to sip my cup of tea. When
the meal was over, my uncle, according to
his usual custom, went to his seat beside the
tire, and lit his pipe.

He had been smoking for an hour or more,
when a scone occurred which 1 cannot recall
without pain even now. All signs of the
meal had Iteen cleared away, mid mv aunt,
w ith trembling hand, was alsmt to lift down
her work bakef trotu its dieif.wheii a knock
came to trie kit. hen door: then the ditor was
opened, and iu came John Rudd.

He had a parcel lor my aunt, which he de-

livered; he chatted for a few minutes then
he prepared to go.

His hand was on the latch of the door,
when he pau-v- d ard looked back.

"Say, missus." In said, "whar be Miss
Aw li ie gaw n to? "

My uncle looked up curiously; my aunt's
cheeks grew as white aR new-falle- n snow.

"Whar be she pawn to?" she repealed,
helplessly.

"Iss;" continued Rudd, "I seen her this
mttrntng i' Falmouth, but she were in a
mighty hurry and dit.ii't see me. She were
dawn on the nnd she went aboard the
steamer for P.ntsinouth."

Mr. Rudd paused, thunderstruck at the
effect of his words

My aunt thoroughly exhausted by the
strain that had been put upon her that day,
sank, sobbing and moaning. Into a chair, my
uncle, who had risen from his seat stood
glaring from one to another.

Presently he spoke.
"What b a 1 this abont my Awule?' he

cried. "S:ieak, some 'un."
My aunt continued to sob, John Rudd

stired in a unsiihcil maii'icr at one and all.
"There's nothing to alarm anybody," I

said ; "it's all right"
But my uncle, who was growing terribly

excited, hardly seemed to lie.ir me.
If thar b aught wrong wi' my little wo

man, he cried, "tell me; 1 ain t a child to
tie petted, nor a fool to tw kept i the dark.
Sjeak, tell me what it is all about!"

So we told him all we knew, nnd, putting
this and that together, he gathered at least
one idea that his child had, for some rea-
son or other, voluntarily left her home. He
stood like a man stiielied, scarcely gather
ing the sense of the situation, and dimly
Wondering why his wife received the news
st) violently. In his simplicity, he did not
guess, as yet that Annie's flight might have
its origin in secret guilt aud shame.

But when John Rudd wa.v gone, and we
were left to ourselves, I looked nt my uncle
antl aunt, both so changed within the last
few hours, and told them my suspicions of
George Redruth. To my surprise they were
received wijh blank amazement then with
indignation. My uncle averred that 1 had
always disliked the young master, and it was
but natural I should credit him with a das-
tard. y deed; but he himself refused to be
lieve for one moment iu the young man's
guilt. I felt convinced of it however. In my
ow n mind ; and in order to make sure, 1 de-
termined to go up to the master's house and
ascertain if he were from home.

The moment my uncle heard of my deter
mination he resolved to accompany me. On
asking for the master, we were shown into
the library; live minutes later the young man
himself walketl into the room.

The sight of him deprived me utterly of
the power of speech; my uncle looked at me
reproachfully, ami was silent too.

George Keilnith, who had just been dining.
wore evening dress, and had never looked
handsomer, or more thoroughly at his ease,
in his life.

Well !" he said, glancing at us pleasantly
he was evidently in an after-dinne- r mood
"is there, anything 1 can do for either of

you?'
'Master Jarge,' said my uncle, earnestly.

"we'ni in trouble, sir: in sore trouble."
"indeed ! 1 m sorrv to hear it"
"I knawed you'd be sarry, sir," continued

my uncle, "though 'tain't no affair o' yourn.
God knaws; but my daughter, sir, my little
Annie, she tie run'tl away!"

What!" be exclaimed. "Run away from
home, do you mean? But why come to me?
What ran" dor

"Naught, ou can't do naught at all," said
mv uncle, "that's just it"

it was an awkward situation for us all.
antl we all feit ft My uncle nervously turn
ed his hat round and round; while tfie young
master grew more and more uncoitilortaiile
as every minute went by. 1 felt that some
explanation was demanded, and I gave It

'The fact is, sir, I said, "there is some
villain at the bottom of it nnd we want to
find w ho that vil ain is."

And so you come to me! lieally, 1 don't
see the force of all this, and 1 have more im
portant matters to detain me!"

He opened the door, and we. seeing that
further conversation wou.d be useless left
the room and the house.

During the walk home, my uncle never
spoke. V lien we reached the cottage, he
sank down into a chair, and hid Ids face in
his hands.

Nothing more could be done that night so
we all went OT bed; but not to sleep. Dur
ing he night 1 irequeuliy ueartt my uncie
walking with measured step up and down
his room, and iit the irray of the morning be
came out to the kiU lien to kindle a fire.

I looked at him. and scarcely knew him;
his face was white and lined like that of an
old man. He was quite calm; but there was
a sad look in his eves which spoke of deen- -
set pain.

I spoke to him of Annie, antl told of a plan
1 had made to follow her and bring her
back; but he sadly shook his bead.

"Naw. lad," said he, " 'tis best left alawn;
she went o' her awn free will, and maybe
some day she'll come back ; and till she does,
we'll wait, we'll wait V

1 felt be was right; it was better to wait
Even if we had been rich folk, which we
were not, it would have been difficult to find
her; as it was. the matter was hopeless. So
we went on as usual with the old life. And
yet it was not the old life, for the house was
changed Indeed and there was ever one va-

cant chair.
Several days after that sad night a letter

came from Annie; It bore tbe London post-
mark, and ran as follows:

''Mr Dear I'a rests. Do not grieve
about roe, for I am quite well and in want of
nothing. Do not attempt to find me. it would
be useless; but I shall soon come back, with
ind"s blessing, and then you will learn why

I left withoet a word. I am sorry, so sorry,
for any trouble I have given you. and hope
you will forgive me, for the sake of the hap-
py davs that are gone awav. Your loving
daughter, A.V5IK."

My aunt read the letter aloud; then my
nncle took it from her, looked at it for a long
time, and finally, without a word, placed it
on the fire watching it till it was consumed.
After that for a long time to come, he never
spoke of Annie again; but he drooped daily,
like a man under the weight cf some mortal
pain.
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pn-u- ciievK. can myseu a nruie, ana avow
umi sue was me uearcsi, sweetest liu;e wo--
man in the worat L titter tins process, An
nie came round, and smiled sadly up at me
through her tears.

"You promise." she s.mi, "to go on just the
same as usual, and to tike no notice of what
occurred last night"

"1 will promise." I said, "if you can show
me the good ot it"

"The good of it will depend uHn whether
or not yon pare anything about me!" she re-

plied. "Just think, Utiirh, if you two quar-
rel again, and you are dismissed, everybodywill know why it all came about aud my
mother and father too. Ah, Hugh, dear
iiusn, for my sake!"

She folded her littlo hands over my arm,
and looked up into my face like a supplica-
ting child.

As I looked down into her bright eyes.
now fast tilling again with tears, the thought
came into my mind to do what her mother
and father wished me to do. "Annie," I
thought of saying, "give nie a right to pro-
tect you. Let me call you wile, and I will
agree to all yon say." But something held
me. and theirolden moment passed.

"All right Aunie." Isaiti; "don't worry
yourself, littie woman. I won't do a thing
that will injure yon."

For a couple of days or so the master kept
away, and things went on at the works pret-
ty much tfie same as usual ; but on the fourth
day he strolled down. He talked a giKid ileal
to Johnson, but never addressed one word to
me. He looked at 'me, however, and the
look he gave made me wonder what strange
influence Annie imsesseti when she could
in mce him to keep in his employment one
whom he so cordially hated. I, however,
took no notice, since I had given my promise
to Annie, and ao onlooker would never have
guessed that anything sinister was going on.

How long this state of things might have
lasted, it is impossible to say. but It was most
unexpectedly and suddenly changed.

One dty my mint, having a little shopping
to do, and eager perhaps lor a day's outing,
determined to go to 1'nlnioiith. She started
off in the morning in John Rudd's wagon,
and left my cousin to keep hoiis-- .

Now, it iiad seemed to mo that Annie had
looked irticularly dull that morning; so, to-

ward afternoon, I determined to take an
hour, and to hurry btek lo the cottage to see
how she was getting tin.

As 1 drew near to lite cottage door, I was
astonished to hear voices ihe one loud and
angry, the other soft aud pleading. When I
entered the kitchen mv amazement increased
tenfold.

An elderly lady none other, indeed, than
old Mrs. R 'druth George R drttth's widowed
mother was st Hiding in the middle of the
room, while my cousin Annie, crying bitler-ly- ,

was actually on her knees before her!
Mrs. Redruth had two characteristics, her

confirmed and her iron will. Her
power in tfie village was great; but she Was
feared, rather than beloved. Indeed, it was
averre I by many that every hart! deed com
mitted by either her husband .or her sou
might have lieen traced to her influence. For
the rest, she was a tall, thin woman, with
powerful aquiline features and a lace of
ghitstly pallor.

Amazed at her presence there, I entered
unceremoniously, but both were so intent
upon themselves that they were actually un
aware of my approach.

The old woman was speaking.
"Your tears don't deceive me," she saitl.

"I am not a man and a fool. 1 am a mother.
and I know when danger threatens my clnlu,
and I say that yon are doing your best to en-

tangle my son. But take care. George Red-
ruth shall not be sacrificed; sooner than that
1 will ruin vou do vou hear? rum you!''

'Oh. my lady!" sobbed Annie; "will you
listen?"

No," she returnetL, "I will notl Listen
to yon when every word you utter must be
a lie! I have seen vou with my son. Cease
to follow him. or Iw i.l exjKse you before
every soul in the village!"

She turned to leave the cottage, and came
face to face with me. She paused abruptly,
opened her lips as if about tn speak; then
she changed her miud, and without uttering
a word passed out

As for myself, I have been too much stupe
fied to say a word, and I stood now, like a
great bear, looking at my cousin, who, sob-
bing piteous!--

, had sunk into a chair. Then,
suddenly, while gazing at her thus, it seem
ed to me that the time had come for me to
s;eak. I went up to her, raisin! her from
the chair, and folded tier in my arms.

Annie," 1 said, "Annie, my tlear, let there
be au end to this. Give me the right to pro-
tect you from all this trouble that has come
upon you lately. Become my wife."

She started, and stared at me like a fright
ened child.

"Your wife, Hugh?" she said. "Yonr
wife?"

"Yes, Annie. I answered. "My wife that
Is, if you care tor me enough, my dearr

At this, she fell to crying afresh, and clung
to me tenderly.

"Ah, Hugh, dear Hugh !" she sobbed. "You
are the kindest antl best man in all the world.
and it is your kindness which makes you ask
me this now, for you don t love me, Hugh."

Her words cut me t.i the heart, fori felt
their truth.

"Perhaps, i said, I don t romance as
some young fellows might but I shall make
as good a husband. I have always been fond
ot you, Annie, ever since that night years
ago, when I fiist came here and you gave me
a welcome. W e have ever been exeellt nt
friends, haven't we? acd now tell me if we
shall be nmre than friends?"

"No, Hugh; be what you have always been
my own dear brother."
"Is it because you think I don't care for

you, Annie?
"Ah, no!" she replied. "Don't think it is

that So much the better for vou, tlear, that
you don't love me: for even if it were other
wise, we two could never lie man antl wife."

I looked into her eyes, and 1 thought I
read their meaning. Annie ditl not care for
me, her heart was with another man, aud
titat man far above her.

I think 1 see those who read these lines
smiling at my ignorance or my folly, and
asking, was it possible that ail 1 had seen or
heard awakened in my mind no of
any darker wrong lurking in my little cous-
in's path? Yes: it was quite possible. Grown
man as I was 1 had no experience whatever
of the world. 1 would have trusted Annie
in my company, or in any place, and I never
dreamed for a moment that there could be
any danger to one so good.

As my thought travels back to that time.
reproach myself again and again for my own
blindness. What woiid-- t of sorrow it would
have saved if I had Ix-e- less unsuspicious
if 1 had only loved poor Annie more!

CIIAPTEK X.
THE I.ETTEB.

But after this I watched Annie a good
deal, and I soon discovered she had a great
ami growing trouble on her mind. She was
restless and ill at ease, and once or twice.
while I observed her quietly, I saw tears sud
denly start to her eyes

Her mother and father noticed this too;
but they attributed the chanee to quite an
other cause, l bey were good, honest folk,
who could only consider one project at a
time: aud as for several months past their
minds bad been occupied solely with the
idea of a marriage between Annie and my-
self, they naturally assumed disagreements
between us two to be the cause of their
daughter's depression..

I bad not the Iteart to undeceive them.
determined, however, to speak to Annie
again, and ask for some further explanation
of this mystery.

One afternoon, about three days after our
former interview, I was standing at the
mouth of the mine, thinking things, when I
was startled by the sudden appearance of
my aunt She looked pale, rather alarmed
but ready to become very angry.

"Hugh," she said, before I had time to
open my lips, "whew be Awide?"

Had I been able at that moment to pro-
duce my cousin, stw would certainly have
been rated very soundly; whereas I shook
my head and said, "I don't know r the ris-

ing anger entirely disappeared, and her face
grew paler.

"But you'm seen her she contin
ued.

"No. When 1 left this morning you ware
alla-bed- ."

At this my aunt fairly broke down, and
moaned between her subs, "Oh, Hugh! she's
rone, cone !"

lEMfairiTchinTuvi and H IHinM do

00
1 luighed at wnat t men tnougnt ner un-

meaning curiosity.
"Which do jou think I ought to do first,

"Uiss Curiosity?" I said.
"Go down the mine," she answered,

promptly; "then you could change those
thinsrs and do your accounts coinfortabie-like.- "

"Upon my word, Amiio," 1 said, "there's
a world of wisdom in that pretty little head
of yours." -

1 put my arm round her shoulders gave
tier a kiss at which my aunt aud uncle
laughed delightedly.

"Good-nig- ht all!"' I said again. "Annie.
I shall take your advice, and go straight
down the mine !"' And I was off.

I had gone only a tittle way, when I sud-
denly remembered thatcertahi account-book- s

which 1 should need that night were in my
room at the cotttge. I hesitated a moment-th- en

I turned back to get theiu. it was
growing rather dark; but that was of little
consequence to me. since I could have'walk-e- d

every step of the way blindfolded, and
for the descent into the mine, daylight was
of little use.

So I strolled slowly back, enjoying my pipe
and the freshness of the evening air, and
when I reached the cottage it was quite dark.
I paused before the kitchen window, which
was open, for the night was sultry, and look-
ed in.

My aunt and uncle still sat iu much the
same position they hid occupied when I left
them, but Annie was gone. I was about to
put my head in at the window, and acquaint
them with my return, when 1 hoard the men-
tion of my own name.

"Yes," said my aunt nodding her head, "I
ha' watched 'em. and I know Annie favors
Hugh, if ever any lass favored a lad."

"Well, I do hope you'm right Martha, old
gal," my uncle returned. "He be a good lad,
and I shall be glad to call him my son."

I heard no mure I felt like a man who
had received a knockdown blow, and I stag-
gered under it a bit Aunie love me? the
old people planning our marriage? It was
all so new it took me a time to recover. But
was it true? Were they right? Hid my cous-
in really care for me? I glanced back on all
the years we hail been together, and I con-
cluded that after all it might be possible.
Certainly, Annie had given no very marked
evidence of her love; but then she was not a
demonstrative girl. A quiet lowering of the
eyelids, a little pink filuh, were more iu her
line. .

And then of late she had sorely changed.
I had not 'ceil that, and wondered a bit; now
the meaning of it seemed clear. Annie, my
little cousin Annie, whom I had ever regard-
ed as a sister and a child, had developed into
a woman and was capable of feeling a wo-- ni

nvs love.
My thoughts fumed from Annie to myself:i began to analyze my own feelings, and to

pronounce upon them. Did I love Annie?
l es. in one sense; no, in another, let mv
affection for her was of that strong, deep
nature that 1 might have mistaken it for
love, if that one episode of my
schooldays had never been. Even then, aft-
er a lapse of years, the thought of Madeline
made my blood tingle in my veins, and my
heart beat painfully. Of all this the old peo
ple knew nothing; they had evidently made
up their minds that Annie and 1 were exactly
suited to one another, and ought to bo man
and wife. Whether or not' 1 was glad or
sorry at this discovery I cou.'tl not tell; my
feelings were a strange mixture which 1
could not analyze.

Before 1 had time to think very deeply on
the subject, the kitchen door opened, and
Annie herself appeared on the threshold.
Though it was dark out of doors, the light in
the kitchen showed her to me distinctly. She
wore a long black cloak, which she folded
tightly around her shoulders; its hood cover-
ed her head.

"1 am going down to the village. I shan't
be long," 1 heard her say, in answer to her
mother's question. Then she came out, clos-
ing the kitchen door after her.

She paused a moment outside; then she
hurried away I. rather aimlessly, following
her. She crossed the high road which led to
the village, and took instead a narrow foot-
path which led by a short cut to the mine.

ontfering what could be taking her that
wray, I continued to follow her.

She quickened her pace now, almost to a
run. hen she had got about halt-wa- v to
the mine, she turned off again, and hastened
along with increased speed toward Greystock
Tower.

Greystock Tower was a ruin consisting of
three dilapidated walls and a
buttress; it stood on an eminence a few hun
dred yards from the seashore, and by the su
perstitious inhabitants of the village was sup.
posed to be haunted. Even Annie, I had
suspected till that night, shared in the popu-
lar belief. 1 was the more astonished, there-
fore, to see her going toward it alone, on a
dark night and as if her very life depended
upon her speed.

Having reached the ruin, she paused, ana
stood as if listening. There was a dead si
lence all round, broken only by the washing
of the sea. 1 crept tip in the shadow ot the
ruin.

Presently, I heard a peculiar whistle. An
nie said softly:

Yes I am here." Then a figure, that of
a man, emerged from the darkness and join
ed her.

My astonishment at all this was so great
that for a time I was utterly unable to move;
but from my shadowv hidingpiace, I watch
ed the pair. Who the man was, I could not
tell, the darkness completely concealing his
features; but 1 saw that he was taller than
Annie, and that he was smoking a cigar.

I hey stood close together, talking earnest
ly; but I could not catch a word of what they
saitl. Presently, they began to move away,
and I deein jtl it time to interfere.

In two stritles I was between them Annie
rrttered a" scream, the man an oath. But he
stood his ground, and looked into my face.

It was now my turn to titter an exclama-
tion. The man was young Redruth, the
master of the mine.

The crntrctemps was so complete that for
a moment neither of us spoke. Redruth, be.

ing the. coolest was the first to speak.
"What are you doing here, Trelawney?'

be asked, curtly.
"I am here to take my cousin home, sir,"

I replied.
"Indeed," he sneered; T should have

thou'-'h- t you were here to play the spy V
tven that would be better than playing

the villain, ' I returned.
Here Annie,Veeing,,a storm brewing, in-

terfered.
"Hugh, dear HughP she said, plucking at

my sleeve.
But young h now stepped forward.
"Don't agittte yourself, Annie," said he,

coolly, while I was ready to knock him
down. "And you, sir," he fdded, address-
ing me, "stand ou- - of the way; 1 have busi-
ness with this young lady, and 1 request you
to leave us. '

"And if I refuser'
He raised a small cane which he carried

and struck me across the shoulders. In a
moment I bad wrenched it from his band,
and with one well-plant- blow I would
have made him measure his length upon the
ground, but with another scream, Annie
rushed forward and stood between us.

"Y ou shall pay for this you scoundrel I"
said my master; and, without another word.
he disappeared info the darkness.

Annie, still frightened and trembling.
rushed forward to follow him, but in a mo
ment I was beside her.

"You'll come with me. Annie," I said, tak
ing her hand firmly in mine.

By this time she was crying bitterly. "Oh,
Hugh," she sobbed, "what have you done!
Tou will ruin us all yourself, father, and
allot usP

But I took no heed of her, I kept my hold
upon her, and led her back across the mead-
ows to tbe cottage.

During the walk, no word passed between
us. 1 was silent, expecting she woul 1 give
some explanation of the scene I had witness-
ed ; but as she volunteered none. 1 said noth
ing, w hen we reached the cottage gate, she
paused, and spoke.

"Hugh," she said, "you won't tell mother
or father "

"No. no." 1 interrupted her. "Don't fear
for ne, but I meanjo look after you in the
future, Annie."

"Don't be hard on me," Hugh," she said.
pileouslv. "I meant no harm." But it will
be better for you and father if 1 speak to the
young master sometimes."

"You'd best let us manage our own affairs,
Annie, and keep yourself to tbe house; al-

ways remember that"
She dried her eyes and composed herself a

bit and we went in together,
j The old couple were astonished, but not
t at seeing ns in company. They

noticed Annie's pallor, too and exchanged
looks, the meaning of which I now know lull
well. I d reai ted to be questioned; so when
Annie had gone to her room, which she did
pretty quickly, I explained that I had return-
ed for certain little account-books- , and hav-

ing met Annie bythe way had brought her
iu. Then 1 possessed myself of tbe books,
and hurried back to the office to finish my
night's work.

CHAPTER IX.
ajsxik's cosrEssiox.

They were all in bed when I got back that
eight; but as 1 passed the door of Annie's
room, I fancied 1 heard the sound of sob-

bing. I knocked softly, but she made no an-
swer; so 1 concluded that I must have been
mistaken, and that she was asleep.

The next morning ahe attended at break-fasu- i.
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led tne wsy rroui eanery to gallery, until the
tour of insjiection was complete.

At last w e reaseended to the sunshine.
How bright and dazzling aH seemed after
that subaqueous darkness ! Redruth seemed
in a brown study. 'ot until he had washed
himself and resumed his ordinary attire, did
he find his tongue. By this time, my uncle
had returned to his labors down below, aud
we two were left alone.

"Is there anything else you wish to re-

port?" asked Redruth, sharply, as we stood
together at the office door.

"Nothing more than I have already report-
ed in writing."

"Well, what was that?"
'"The whole mine wants repair. Putting

aside the outlying galleries, where the sea
may enter at any minute, the engines and
machinery need replacing, the ladders are
rotten; in fact everything is in tiio4ast stage
of decay; and no wonder, seeing that scarce-
ly a penny has been speut on it within my
memory."

He frowned, and bit his lips; then he look-
ed at me contemptuously from head to foot

"You are a pretty fellow, a very pretty fel-
low. Ton want to ruin me, eh?"

"Xo, sir: but I want to insure the safety
of the men."

"Pshaw ! Tou are a croaker, and know
little or nothing of the matter," he said, turn-

ing on his heel.
"At any rate, sir,' 1 returned, following

him, "you will have the outer galleries tilled
up, at once? If you don't, I'll not answer
for the consequences."

"Who the devil asked you?' he cried.
"Your place is to report, not to advise. As
to ceasing to work the outer ga leries, I sup-
pose you know that the richest lode of ore
runs there, and that the inner portion of the
mine is almost ban-en?-

"1 know that but '
"But you prefer mutiny and disaffection to

study of your employer's interests? I tell
you flatly, 1 don't intend to listen to such
nonsense. Thanks to you, the mine at pres-
ent yields little or no profit and 1 am in a
fair way to become a beggar."

He saw me smile incredulously, as I cried:
"Then you will do nothing?"'

"I will do nothing under your advice, for
I don't trust you. A gentleman in whom I
have the utmost confidence will be here to-
morrow morning. You will accompany him
down the mine, and you will show him what
you have shown me. I shall then be guided
by his advice, not by yours."

W ith these words he walked away.
Soon after sunrise the next morning, as I

sat in the office at the mine head, I was visit-
ed by the person to whom young Rlrutli
had alluded. He was a thin, sp ire, sandy-haire- d

young man of about thirty, with a
mean type of countenance, and an accent
which was a curious compound of Ctickney-ism- s

and Americanisms. He had, indeed- -
been born within the sound of Bow Bells;
but having sjienta portion of his manhood in
the United States, lie affected the free and
easy manners of a Yankee c'.tizen.

He gave me his card, on which was printed
the words:

Ephraim S. Jonxsox,
Civil Engineer,

Bethesda,
State of New York.

I glanced at the name, and then took a
good look at the owner. He wore a showy
tweed suit a glaring red necktie with a
horse-sho- e pin, and a light billycock hat Al-
together, his appearance was not preposscss-iiu- r.

He informed me, in a high, shrill voice,
that lie had been instructed Dy Mr. George
Redruth to go down the mine, and report on
its prospects and condition.

"You'i! find its condition bad enough," I
saitl. quickly.

"May be 1 shall, and may be I sha'n't" he
answered. "1 don't want you to prejudice
my mtud, young man; not that you could do
it if you tried. Guess I haven't been three
years on the Sho-Jion- e territory for noth-

ing."
He pronounced it "nothink," but that is

neither here nor there. 1 saw at once from
his m inner that he had come w ith a precon-
ceived opinion, and that nothing he might
see would be likely to make him side with
the men against their master. However, 1
treated him as civilly as possible, and, when
he had assumed the mvessary dress, we
mat'.e the tour of insjiection together. When
we cauie to the outlying gallery, above which
the sea was thundering, he trembled a good
deal and gave other signs of agitation, and
he tlid not recover himself until he had re-

gained the open air, which he did after a
very perf unetoi y visit indeed. Once or twice
on the way, as we ascended the ladders com-
municating with the abyss, he grew giddy,
and I had to watch him carefully, fearing he
might fall. All this, it may be guessed, did
not increase my respect lor Mr. Ephraim S.
Johnson.

He did not altogether recover his equanim-
ity until he had sloughed his miner's dress
and put on his own radiant apparel. Then,
curious to know what he would say to his
employer. I questioned him:

"Well, Mr. Jphnson? Did I exaggerate
when I said that the mine was unsafe?"

He answered me sharply and impudently,
but averting his sma 1 keen eyes from mine:

"Excuse me, young man, I shall report my
opinion to Mr. George R tlruth, not to you.
1 don't mind saying, however, that I guess
you did exaggerate, on the whole."

Angry at his answer, 1 could not forbear
retorting:

"You didn't seem to pxpress that opinion
when you were down below."

"What do you mean?" he cried, turning
crimson.

"1 mean that you seemed rather in a hurry
to get back to the terra firma, up heref

He c.d not reply, but gave me a look full
Of malignity and dislike, Then he walked
out of the office, but the next minute be put
his head in again at the door.

"Tou think yourself sm-trt- he said; "but
you'll have to get up early before you're as
smart as me. 1 mean to do my duty, young
man, and so you'll find afore very long."

He left me with this curious valediction. I
saw neither Redruth nor Johnson f some
days. Then 1 heard casually that the latter
had gone back to London. About a week
after his departure, I saw it publtoly an-

nounced that arrangements had been made
with George Redrutli; Esq., the proprietor, to
turn the St Gurlott's copper mine Into a
joint stock company, the sa'd George Red-

ruth, E-q- ., receiving half the purchase money
and retaining the otlier half in fully paid-u- p

shares. Nothing was said about the precise
amount of commission money which went
into the pocket of Mr. E. S. Johnson, but the
name of that worthy was down on the pros-
pectus as surveyor and inspecting engineer,
and I had no d:mht whatever in my own
mind that he had made a very excellent-bargain- .

cnAPTEK vnr.
I PLAT TITE SPY.

A little after the establishment of the Lon-
don company, Johnson came down to St
Gurlott's and took. lodgings in a farm-hou- se

In the neighborhood. After what had occur
red, I expected to receive rav crmne at once.
but although the stranger was formally in
stated as resident inspector and supervisor.
no attempt was made as yet to remove me
from my former position. The fact was. I
believe, that Johnson had too little confi.
dence in his own practical knowledge, to
say nothing of his own courage, to undertake
willingly the perilous duties of overseer.

So greatly did I resent his presence, how
ever, that I at first resolved to resign ; but
yielding to the eutreaties of my uncle, and
the prayers of Annie, 1 remained. 1 soon
saw that Johnson was completely in young
Redruth s confidence was. in fact his serv
ant spy, and general familiar. Under his
advice, nothing whatever was done to amend
the condition of affairs in the mine, the fit
tings and machinery of which remained as
dilapidated as ever. On my own responsi
bility, however, I closed up the dangerous
outer galleries, and forbade the men, on pain
of dismissal, from working the ore in that di
rection. Altliougb Johnson heard of this,
and doubtless reported it to his superior.
neither of them made any communication to
me on the subject just then.

I must now turn fmm the affairs of . tbe
mine to my own quiet life at home in my
uncles house which will lead me, rapidly
enough, back to young George Redruth.

I bad noticed for several weeks that some
important secret commnnion was going on
between my uncle and aunt What it was
aU about I couldn't guess, but it was evident-

ly connected in some way with myself. I
often eanght them looking at me, and, when
detected, exchanging e lances of infinite
meaning-.-

- I was beginning to think of ask-

ing for an explanation, when accident made
me acquainted with tbe whole mystery.

1 had returned home one evening too late
for the ordinary tea, and was sitting taking
mine alone, waited on by Annie, as 1 had
to return to the office again that night and
might probably have to go down the mine. I
still wore my miner's dress, but my uncle
had changed his, and was sitting contented-
ly smoking on one side of the tire, while just
opposite to him was my aunt, busily darning
stockings. -

Tbe meal over. 1 rot up, lit my pipe, and
wished them ail good-nie-

"Don't sit up for me 1 said, "I shall be
late

"Where are you going to, Hugh?" asked
, Annie, carelessly. :

"Back to the office. I've got to go down
the mine tgatu, too."

"Shall you go to the office first?" she ask-- ei

"cr down tie nUae."

THE MASTER OF THE MINES !

BY ROBERT BCCHAXATS.
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CHAPTER TIL
a visit of ixsriicnox.

Thus began my knowledge of the mine;
Irom that day forth my interest in it deepen-
ed, and it haunted me like a passion. Its
darkness and peril had a fascination for me,
and 1 was not content till I had explored
every cranny and familiarized myself with
the mining art or science. Easer for infor-
mation, I read every book on the subject that
1 could buy or borrow, and in a short time I
could have passed a pretty stiff examination
as an engineer. -

I must now pass over, at one swift bound,
a lapse of eight years. During that time, I
had exchanged the duties of clerk for that of
assistant overseer, and then, on the deatli of
Mr. Kedruth, for those of overseer-in-chie- f.

Behold me, then, nt twenty-tw- o years of
age, the mainstay of the PenUracon house-

hold; changed somewhat, for
"Nature doth subdue itself
To what it works on, like the dyer's hand;"

rough, robust full of strength and its rude
pride. In my twenty-secon- d year occurred
and event which was destined to exercise no
little influence over my whole future life.
As 1 approach the ctironiclinj of this event
my heart beats and my hau l trembles, and
the fitful passion of those far-o- ff days awak-
ens troublously again.

I was standing one day on the cliffs, close
to the mouth of the mine, when I saw two
figures coming from the direction of the vil-

lage. One was my cousin Annie, now a
comely young woman; the other was young
George 11 itlruth, whom 1 had scarcely set
eyes upon since the time of his father's
death.

They were talking earnestly, and did not
seem at first to notice me; but presently I
saw Annie give a startled look in my direc-
tion, antl afterward they approached togeth-
er. Now. I don't know how it happened
it was instinct 1 supjiose, or something of
that sort but never, from the moment of our
first meeting as boys, had i been able to re
gard George Redruth with any feeling but '

one of excessive irritation and dislike. His j

flippant p ttroiiizing m. inner Ind something
to do with it; so, perhaps, had his good looks, j

for his worst en my could not have denied j

that he wa? superbly handsome. As 1 I

glanced at his pale, beautifully formed face, I

at his slight graceful tisriire, at his elegant
dress, 1 was plainly conscious of my own
physical inferiority. Though I was strongly
built and not wind and weather
had worked their will on me. and I was
rough, 1 knew, as my daily occupation.

He strolled up earelessly, swinging his
cane, and smoking a cigar.

"Ah, Trelavvnev," he said, with a nnd, !

"your cousin Annie has been telling l.ie that
j.there are complaints, again, about ihe out

lying shaf ts of the mine, bo I m going dovvn
to have a liok round."

"Very well, sir," I replied, wondering in
myown mind why Annie had chosen to
make herself the mouth-piec- e of the men.

"I suppose it's safe enough?"' he said, after
a moment "Ton know, though I am a
mine-owne- r, I don't know muck about the
business; 1 used to leave all that to the gov-
ernor."

"It is only right," was my reply, "that you
should judge its safety for yourself. If any-
thing happened, you would lie responsible."

"1 don't know about that" be said, sharp-
ly; T pay you for superintending the work,
and if there's danger "

"There UT' 1 interposed.
"Well, then. I pay you for facing it and

reporting upon it One can't be both em-

ployer and servant too!"
I was about to retort somewhat angrily,

for the manner of his speech was even more
insufferable than its matter, when 1 met
Annie's entreating eyes, and refrained.

".Mr. George," she said, quickly, "Is anx-
ious that nothing should go wrong."

"Of course I am," cried the youn? man,
with a curious laugh. "I know what flood-

ing the mine means any amount of expense,
perhaps ruin; for if the sea once got fairly
in whew ! it would be a bad job for me."

"And for the men," I said, frowning.
"And for the men, of course; but it is their

living and no doubt they know how to look
after themselves. Be good enough to make
all ready, Trelawncy, lor I'm going down at
once. I suppose there is a dress handy?"

1 answered in the affirmative, and walked
off toward the office. Looking back over my
shoulder. I saw him glancs after me, and
then, with a contemptuous laugh, say some-

thing to Annie. My blood boiled angrily,
and my cheeks grew crimson. I could have
turned back and struck him in the face.

Close to the office, I found my uncle, who
had just come up from underground, and
who was covered with the rust of the cop-
peras earth. I told him the young master
was going down, and he was delighted.

"He's a brav3 lad. Master Jarge," he cried,
"a tine brave lad ! I'll gaw wi' 'un, and sliaw
'un where the wall be breaking down."

Presently. Redruth came along, and fal-low-td

me into the office, where several wool-
en costumes were hanging. He laughed
gayly as he transformed himself into a miner.
When the transformation wis complete, he
still looked the gentleman; and, in spite of
myself, I still felt the irritating sense of my
own inferiority.

My uncle led the way down the trap, show-

ing infinite care antl tenderness for the young
master, who followed him, while I came last
The earth soon swallowed us, and the only
light we had was the light of the candles
stuck upon our persons and in our hats.

From ladder to ladder we went till we
reached the central platform, where we
paused to take breatlu Then flown we crept
again, till we reacned the lowest ealleries,
and becam0 conscious of the gnome-lik- e fig-

ures at work in the submarine darkness. My
uncle still led the way, stopping from time
to time to pilot Redruth over awkward stones
and dangerous trapholes. Our progress was
now very slow. Walking, stooping, crawl-

ing, climbing, descending, we proceeded;
now crossing black abysses, thinly covered
with quaking planks; p 1st wild figures kneel-

ing or lying, and laboring with short pick-
axes at the ore: and as we went the roir
which had been in our ears from the begin-
ning deepened, while the solid rocks above
ns seemed quaking in the act to fall.

At last my nncle paused and wiped his
brow. We were ail three now completely
disfigured with earth, innd, tallow, rust,
and iron drippings.

"Where the deuce are we now?" asked the
young master.

"Whar, Master Jarge?' repeated my uncle,
with a friendly grin. "Right dawn under
sae."

Redruth glanced at me.
"How far down, Trelawney?"
"Twenty fathoms under the sea level, sir,

and three "hundred feet, or more, out beyond
low-wat- er mark."

"Well, Where's the damage? It all seems
snug enough."

He was certainly very cool, though he had
not been underground more than once or
twice in his life; and I wondered to myself
whether his insouciance came from bravado
or sheer stupidity.

"Come this way. Master Jarge I" said my
uncle, crawling forward, until we reached a
narrow space with just room for two of us to
stand abreast Suddenly, we found ourselves
ankle deep in water, and at tbe same time
thick drops like heavy ram fell from the
rocks above us.

f
My uncle reached up with his hands, and

touched the roof, which was partially forti-
fied with wood and cement

"1 plugg'd this yar last night. Master
Jarge," be explained, 'the salt water were
streaming in like a fait

As he spoke, the roar deepened to a crash,
and we could distinctly bear the sea grind-
ing on the pebbles, right above our beads. It
seemed momentarily as if the whole fabric of
the rock would break in, under the flux and
reflux of the rolling waves.

I saw Redruth start back, and glance to-

ward the gailery down which we had come.
But he recovered his rng frold in a mo-
ment

"The deuce P he muttered. "How thick
is the celling here, Trelawney?"

"Six feet at tiie thickest, sir: at the thin-
nest, where yoa see tbe wooden plug, not
more than three."

Toung Redruth looked np again, and tak
ing a candle from bis person, examined the
rock. It was actually percolated with sea- -
water oozing through the solid granitic mass,
and covered with green and glistening ooze;
but through all the dampness and sliminess
the stripes of pure copper ran in rich bars.
forming part of the finest and most precious
lode in the whole mine,

"Why, it's almost solid ore," he said.
"Iss, Master Jarge," returned my uncle.

"but us can't go no further thiswayg without
flooding the shaft. It would be warta thou- -

' sands o' pounds to gaw on, and 'twill cost a
heap to keep tight and safe as it be."

"is that so, Trelawney?" .
I "Yes, sir. We must build up this part of

the gallery and have it closed. 1 can't keep
the men from using their picks where the
ore runs thickest even when every inch of
stuff they loosen is bringing them nearer to

j their death."
The young master made no further remark

J3 Wlen' but continued his n of
IUO MlkB .lit. Mill, aji is: M 1.1 wun.,
X '"" toe roof was tar tousl XI y nnclt
1 ic trT:r';-s- r -

W IT AND HUMOR.
Mamma "Why don't you move out

of the sun. Ritty.'if it troubles vou so?"
Kitty "'Cause I got here first-- '' Life.

Proprietor "Do you think your as-

sociation would object to my having pie
at lunch?" Office boy "I will have a
consultation wiih our walking delegate
and let you know." l uek.

Employer (to collector) "See Mr.
Smith?" Collector "O. yes." Em-

ployer "Was he annoyed at your call-

ing upon him?" Collector "Not a bit
He asked me to call again." Sew York
isuit.

"Papa, if three wheels is a tricycle,
and two wheels is a bicycle, what is one
wheel?" "One wheel, my son? Well,
let me see! One wheel must be a uni-cyel- e,"

"No it ain't, papa; it's a wheel-
barrow." Boston Record.

Smith (nervously) "Are yoa sure
there are no toadstools among these
mushrooms?" Mary (guilelessly)
"They wuz bought for the missus' table,
but she told me to try 'em first on the
boarders." Harper's Bazar.

Professor "Mr. B., can you tell me
with what faculty we could most easily
dispense?" Student "Yes, sir." Pro-
fessor "Good! Now, speak up loud;
what is it?" Student (soberly) "The
college faculty." lioxbury Advocate.

Mamma (house-huntin- g for the sea-

son) "It's a good house for a dance,
Emily!" Emily "The rooms are rather
small, aren't they?" Mamma (who
knows how matches are made) "Yes,
but what a capital staircase!" Punch.

Overheard in an all-nig- ht restaurant:
First Cabman "Got any boodle,
Jimmy?" Second Cabman "Y-a-a- -s;

got a twenty." First Cabman (sur-
prised) "Man. dead?" Second Cab-
man "Naw; had a fit.1 Washington
Critic.

Scene, Night Mrs. Jenkins "Do
get up, Henry, antl hold this child a
while. Jenkins "Not much; we have
just decided that eight hours per night
shouid constitute a night's work that's
the kind of a union man I am." Chi-

cago Rambler.
The State Superintendent of Schools

of Vermont has carried the Arbor-Da- y

idea to an extreme by recommending
that hereafter the scholars plant the
willows around the school building.
Sehool boys will scarcely be such fools.

Omaha Herald.
Alter a change of Government three

felons received a free pardon. On re-

ceiving intimation of the fact one of j

them spoke up: "Why, what have we
tlone, 1 should like to know, that we
should be turned offlikethis in the mid-
dle of winter." Ficgcnde Blaelle.

Tailor You have recently in hut', ted
a nice lump of money from your uncle;
why don't you pay me? Customer I
hate all outward show. I don't want
it to be said that my newly-acquire- d

wealth has caused a departure from my
foriner8imnle habits. From the Frencli.

During a recent reading by Walt
Whitman at Philadelphia he was "sur-
rounded and kissed by swarms of rap-
turous girls." This, no doubt, was in-

tended as si compensation for his
success in making "Philadel-

phia" rhyme with "concatenation" in
one of his early poems. A'omstown
Herald.

"1 notice that all the differences of
the drummers have been settled," re-
marked McSwilligcn. "The drummers!"
replied Squihlig. "There have been no
differences with them that I know of."
"No! Well 1 certainly saw a heading
in the papers, 'Brass men in Harmonv.
but didn't rend the article." tillsburg
Chronicle.

"Yes." complained a Harlem grocer,
"business is dull. 1 have lost a good
deal of trade in the last three weeks,
ami I can't account for it And it seems
to be getting worse, and Great Scott!
1 had no idea it was 4 o'clock."
to the bank?" "No. polo grounds. I
haven't missed a game yet" 2scw
Yor'k Hun.

When Georgiana was 8 .she said sud-

denly one day, after long quiet: "Mam-

ma, where do the todays go when they
get to be yesterdays?" About six
months later, sitting one evening at the
opening door, she saw for the first time
a shooting star. "O, mamma!" she ex-

claimed, --I saw God take a star in."
Babyhood.

Elderly gentleman (to little boy who
Is buying candy) "My young friend,
don't you think that instead of spend-
ing all the pennies you get. it would be
better to put some of them awav for a
rainy day?" Little boy "Naw. What's
the good of money on a rainy day? Ma
never lets me stir out of the house."
Flew York Sun.

A well-know- n gentleman about town,
who is something of a stranger to
Adam's ale, was lately handed a glass
of water and asked to say what it was.
He took it, turned it round, looked
through it smelt it tasted it At last
he said, "Well, it looks like gin, but
there's no taste to it" Bostoti Satur-
day Evening Gazette.

Three-year-o- ld Maggie had never
seen any one who was quite bald except
her grandfather, whom she had once or
twice visited. A gentleman called one
day to see her father, and, taking off his
haU,showed a very bald head. Maggie
regarded him wonderingly for awhile,
and finally venturing nearer, asked cur-

iously: "Is that zmir head?" Harper's
Bazar.

"1 can always tell an Englishman the
moment I set my eyes on him." remark-
ed

j

Fogg. "Can vou, y'know?" exclaini- -
?d little Smithers with unwonted ani-
mation. "Bah Jove, but that's hodd,
y'know. And where would you say I
came from, y'know?" "South Boston.1
Smithers says it's very clever, y'know.
but ho Uoesn t loos nappy. jsoslou
Transcript.

A young law student was being ex
amined for admittance to the Texas bar.
Judge Steward, the Chairman of the
Examining Committee, asked him: "If
a man who had committed a murder
employed you as his lawyer, what would
you do toward having him acquitted?"
Student "Excuse me, but how mucn
money did you say the gentleman had?"

Texas Siftings.
Wife "How long would a fish be

that would weigh twentv pounds?"
Husband "That depends. Why do vou
want to know?" Wife "Why, Mrs.
Jones says her husband caught a fish
the other day that would weigh twenty
pounds, and I was wondering how long
it was." Musoand (cjirefessfv) "lue
fish was about four inches long.
Detroit Free Press.

Little Olive had been attending school
but a short time; on reaching home one
day her papa asked her what progress
she was making witli her studies. The
youthful student replied, "I commenced
on problems tnis morning." The father.
somewhat surprised, assed ner what
kind of problems. "O, I learned to
make the figure 2." was the childish an
swer. Harper tsazar. .

A young boy who recently left his St
Paul home to attend a preparatory
school is not much taken with the
change. He is suffering his first case
of homesickness, and naturally desires
to return to his dome. in mating
known his desires to his father in a re
cent letter be said: "Dear father: Life
is very short; let ns spend it together.
Your affectionate son." SL Paul Globe.

A story is told that a clergyman of the
Co urch of tngrand, on accepting a
country benefice, urged a friend lo rcake
him. a visit as soon aa he got settled, re
marking, in perfooi good faith, "l have
a nice little green field attached to the
rectory, 1 mean to keep a couple of
sheep, and we shall have mutton kid-

neys fresh every morning for breakfast"
"Yes," said the new pastor, "700

have a very fine auditorium, and the
pulpit is artistic both in conception and
workmanship- - So far. so good; and
with a stage properly li ted op in the
chapel and a good dancing floor and
the proper cooking materials, I don't
see wby we may not make this a thriv-
ing, wide-awa- ke church, and accom-
plish no end of good." Boston Uraus-ertp- L

Born to blush unseen Youns women

rhofttint; tint is to say, if they ev f
it. i I

just then was to comfort uiy aunt who was disappointed in consequence of the
bitterly. When she was more com-- thonta-- s havinjr refused them lavo to

posed, tasked for an expiration of what wear ihe insignia, and it has been om-Im-d

tat nl and she irave it The facts' --wllr announced that as Prince Aicx- -

were simple enough. After my uncle and I
had left for the mine, my aunt rose, .expect--

ing to ana tne tuicuen nraui5"
andAnniebiisyinakinir things neat for the,
day. To her astonishment the kchewas
empty, t--u ashes in the grate were gray, and
all was in disorder as it had been on the

.d,t tuifAM, Kb railed Annie, but got no

belter acquaiul "
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